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THE PEACE PACT
“Ah, Fove, cowld gwe gud I owilh Him
eonsprire o
To grasp this serry Schewe of Things
enlire,
Would we notl shaiter it Lo bits und then
Remould il wearer lo the Hearl's Desire?”

And 50 L is with the Peace terms. They
do not please everyone, why even the Ger-
mans don”y like the iresty and it was made

ally ror them!
ws the British Independent Labor
v Loader: IHarsh, military and pro-
voeative.

Says another British M.P. who thinks the
indemnity too small: Moxi unsalisfactory.

Says an Trish staiesman: No good since
it doesn’t scitle ihe Irish problem.

If the Ameriean delegation to the confer-
ence had writien the terms there is no doubt
that they would have been different, just as
it would have been fur and away another
story if Italy or even France or Brifain
had taken an unchecked pen in hand. Com-
promise was necessary, as it always will be
when strong men mect.
me of the fine idealism, some of
stic perspective of President Wil-
son’s 14 points is lacking from the man-
date that the vanquished enemy must ac-
cept, there is still, underlying the whole
stern message of reparation, punishment
and unyielding command, the promise of
the League of Nations. Therein lies the
hope of eveninal and certain justice to the
peoples of the world—a pledge that those
peoples shall Le guarinteed their right to
live, move and have their beiny without
fear -of another wall fo killl however
righteous thai call may seem 1o the few
who would sound it

The Peace ‘I'reaty is writien in the bitler
blood of millions; the League 1< treed in
the hoping letiers of lite for dhinse for whom
the millions died.

STRAW VOTING

That top sergeant of kings who coined
the most megacephnlic motto of all the
ages, “L am the State,” even he wauld stop,
look and fisten Lefore proclaiming himself
the AR

But where kings. angelic and atherwise,
wounld fear to tread. often, {oo ofien, clowns
rush in neck deep.

“The AEL Tavors Such-and-
President,” “AF Unanimous Against
Prohibition,” “Noldivrs Favor Heturn to
Pension System.” and =0 on ad infinitum,
ome of the hewdlines =menred across
papers in the Stites from vonst to
st these dayvs, all well savoring of the
crowned head in question,

Somebody is playing a cruel joke on the
hometo It a!l brings to mind a cerinin
cabinel puw-wow of Abratam Lineoin’s
official family. A grave subject was noder
discussion.  One by one the minisfors rose
and with some heat expressed theiv opin-
ions as to jts decizion.

Lincoln alone kept his couns At the
end, ihe President eatled for the “ayves” and
“n TOThe whole eabinet voied agminst
the resolution.  Tie great wan rose and
strick them dumb with the simple an-
nouncement, e e’ have i1
The gy silent thind foree of the

he Lineadns 1o will ler others
do the ding o will render its verdict ut
the hallot box.

uich for

W

GOOD MANNERS

sleep the Fremch—ihese things are to be
found, and with these the olive drab wearer
who was a wanderer in civilian days is con-
tent. For him there can be such a thing
as too much of his comrades, too much of
all the garish, flaring entertainment and
revelry that keeps one’s nerves a-jungle and
one’s eyes heavy-lidded and open.

Such a place, for instance, is Troyes—
somewhere In [France. To the average
Yank, Troyes is merely a milestone on ithe
road to the usual leave center. Bul io the
gypsy Yapk it is a4 port of eall, a haven
where he can rest in peace and comfort—
though, alas for him, there are M.P.s here,
albeit kindly ones—uniil such time as in-
stinet urges him to take o the rowl again,
It is safe to say thal ¥5 per cent of the
AP, insignig have been seen on ite
sireets, for it is one of those {owns 1o which
the nomad turns his sleps as unerringly as
4 homing pigeon is guided to iis nest.
Troyes is rather large, and it is neither
heauiifal nor atiractive; but-neither are
Port Said or Shanghai, vet all form a Sar-
gasso Sea for drifwers,

There s a Y.ALCAL hut there, too, but
it, like the town, is quiet and hospitable,
where one can sit and dream, or read and
write, or buy the omnipresent cup of choco-
late and a sandwich. But there is no vast
conglomeration of {roops, no mad revelry,
no bustling, hustling leave cenier atsmos-
phere, nothing but the ever-preseni poilu in
his horizon blue, and the townsfolk who
mind their own business after the good
French fashion, and fake i for granied
that others will mind their own.

Wise, indeed, in ihe wizdom of Solomon
were they who decreed that there =hall be
passes which include places like Troyes.
They are gcaticred all over France; and
none but the dyed-in-the-wonl wanderer
knows their co-ordinates.  And he guards
his secret jealously

PLAIN CUSSIN’

Did you ever pet 1o tatking to a Y.MCA,
airl, or a Red Cross girl, or some oiher girl
over here who understumsls your language
as well as vou do, and =uddenly yon'd siop
and gasp like a dying trout. and turn red
and go away from that place without a word
of explanation ¥

Of course, vou have. We all bave. We
realized that, in classic parlance, we'd pulled
a bone.,

Then we'd generally go buck to our billet
and Lry to forget all abont it by reading or
playing Canfield with ourselves for our
month’s pay.  And whenever we saw ihat
girl again, we'd cross the street and be
bagely interested in walching the walering
eart get filled.

Probably the AE.T. is, aliogether, as
clean minded a bunch of soldiers as ever
helped win a workl war.  Bui these words
and phrases—which wo consider as purely
decorative and don’t nwan a thing thereby

—have a habit of crawling into the seans
of our copversation, even as the festive

cootie crawls into the seams of our shirts,
And some folks don't upderstand  that
they're just ornaments,

And have you ever thought how much
worse it’s going to e when vou get home
and go to your girl, and, entirely without
sonr volition there pops out a stream of §
blie Iangnage? O-o-0ly, Lord!
wut we believe a remedy ean be effected.
Tuke 30 minvtes off every day beiween now
amd the e you go hame and see how fall
vou can pack it with words that aren’t
And for every cuss doek yourself
stie prune at mess Fhen you can go home
without a muzzle.

Because there isn’t any real reason why
vl o1 faney—should be neces-
":‘l‘.\'

Not a single, damn one,

HERE AND THERE
They have ween the Rinne amd the
Bhoue, the Alps and the Apennines. The
slapes of the Pyrences have been tieir pliy-

were thelr attained ohjective
They have looked on the Pae waters of
the Mediterranean, ~=d Lhave watehed its

This happened av St Aignan, the well
known b

to age on the road foward

wite, and gets delonsad, and physicaii
and deloused again, and has
record checked and QUKL

and

A easnal privafe was walking dewn the
main bighway that leads from the railroad
station to the riser. Several hundred thou-
sand men of the AL, have passed along
that road in fheir da tn the doorway of
the AP.M = office stoud a group of second
lienfenants, about a dozen of them, all
newly malde.

The casual private casually salufed. And
the group of a dozen stnad erect. ¢lic
its coliective heels, and returned the
as honestly and acerding to regulations
though ihe combined General Stalls of alb
the Allied Armies were passing.

The casual private walked on, nop with-
out a quickened pulse. reilecti L that there
are two sides o discipline, HHET T

v station on the route

ateen sails carvelung nst the sunset,
inting of the reasure-Taden Bast for whose
e 2 mad Power was willing to
creck soworkd, They have gazed into the
Bivine™s dark tlood as it swirls around the
bisek rock whenee the Lorelei, with her
song'= enchantment, fured the boatman to
s doem,

They have tradged #s conguerors through
the gloom of Rhineland forests where Sieg-
fried, as the md tells, vvereatne mon-
sters and estabiished an exaniple of the
eflicncy of Will-to-Power for countloss gen-
erations of Tewsonic teihesmen-~the latest
of whom so recently attempted to impose
that wicked philosophy upon the vest of
humankind.

They have seen the soaring =plendor of
Gothie eathedrals and the rude outlines of
erag-perched eastles deft by robher-burons,
enduring memorials of the will and method
perpetuated by the German general staff in
its plans and performuances.

And having seen these things, and more,
embracing so much of the wonder and the

ot

tesv loses nothing from being common 1o
all men.

NOMAD'S PARADISE

Wise in the wisdom of Solenuwa were the
eminent gentlemen whio decreed thae the
classes of leaves given wembers of the
AB.T. should be the class permiuing one
to travel anywhere in France except within
the jurizdiciion of specified leave areas.
For such a decree is touching the heart of
the. nomadic wanderer, who, especially in
the springtime, bears within his heart the
lure of the open road.

From the base poris to the old German
border they may be found, these ports of
call, far outside the beaten traci; quiet
places, with few or no troops in them, few
or no M.P.s, no points of interest barring
a church or two—nothing but an echoing,
dusit-filled street, with sunbeams or moon-
beams flinging their long shadows athwart
the ancient walls.

A low-heamed inn, where one may pur-
chase oeufs at four franes the dozen instead
of ten, and a bottle of Medoc for one-quar-

Soir the price charged elsewhere; and one of
» pse curious bureau-drawer beds in which

Pheanty of the Old World, they are going
|hmnc to Ameriea, to look upon their own
-land with new vision and enbanced appre-
| sdagion.

| The Tadson and the Mississippi and the
Calambia are going {o look beter 1o fhe
nuing doughbuy than ever in his life
N-emnid of the ALK are woing to
veatize the charm of the Berkshires, the
Biue Ridge and the Ouarks as never befure,
and the Rockies will be to them a glory and
a pride forever.

Not a green and nestling valley in the
pleasant land of Prance, but will be seen to
have its mateh in the old home state.  Not
any of the beauty or the majusty they have
beneld uverseas, hut will have ils fellow
some place, or many places, in Ameriea.
Many of the hoys may even consider their
own country more heautitul, more inierest-
ing, more everything, than anything this
side of the Atlantic, for all of 2,000 vears
and more of effort and tradition.

And then there will be the joy of Amer-
ican harber shops and American pie, and
the splendor of skyserapers scen from the
river at nighf, and the thrill that comes
when the express elevator jumpz for the
twenty-fifth floor.

i

gronnd, as the Arcadian valleys of Alsacel.

The Army’s Poets
. LILACS

The Hlacs nod above my garden wall
This sunny springtime day.-

And down the leafy lene where blackbirds cali
Their fragrance breathes the May.

Yet atill, though herc home's deep content is set,
Whenever lilacs Blow,

Above a garden wull | themn yet
In France, long springs ago,

The villuge vesper chime was in the afr,
he rooks winxed slowly b

And one wiih llac blossoms
Hap witched the dayiight die.

A flower of her ancient land she scemed
Benenth the lilae sp A

The young renewnl of its rs undreamed,
Each with its fragrant May.

n her halr

Along the lealy lane the blackgirds eall,
And spring is in the breeze;
Bloom still the Ililaes by that garden wall
In France, beyond the seas?
Here deep content of me hreathes everyvwhere:
No more my feet will stray;
But stands 511l with Biacs In her hair
When falls the dusk, in May?

g0 ML L

JIM RANKIN’S KIND

Then there's Jim Rankin's kind,

Hit
Blinkin® suriv at the C.O.—

“An’ next tine’" slaghes ol' Saber Tongue.
“it's the br
Well, Jins t

ut—3arch, an’ paw—

5 distill'ry sprung o leak,

nasty trick

how pullmans at the rafllhead

Four on~—an’ a hard-boiled corp'ral

in' for another stripe. see?

1howut, 1ups

kot Jim's trigger-finger squeeczin®

An’ his Adar apple slippin® pivor

An, choppin® his “Halt,"

Like it's in comp'ny-front o’ syHables.

But, hell; “tain't nothin’,

Just u bit of a French skirt, see?

“Damn!" snys Jhn—an riled at funkin’

(An’ the good nature soalied out o' him)

He bands the kid a rough “Allea!”

But the little dmne's nifftn’,

An' ghe ain’t no bigger'n his tond-sticker.

An® haf negligee, an’ spillia® wet—

An didn't veem like she had no home,

Larkin® ‘round a night like that— .

So the gimmick falls for o Huleigh, see?

Slips the drippin® Liz his sticker

{A-noddin’ ke he understood).

An' then he gels wi 10’y achin’ hungry

Eyein' wistful o

An® ke, cusl

‘Count ¢' leanin’ ‘sin’ a thuck wagon

Bulgin' fut with white b ?

(An' a hand-shakin' corp

But next you know he's o1

Like it mdght 'a* been a p

An' he's ditvhed the hardwar

An' s hanlin® inte that luuch cart.
. . . »

Two month . Jdim's been in,

Never skippin® a day o' dirty detail,

But whether he's steerin® front of a bavonet
Or sweatin® blood on a pick,

there—the little dange

his gide
1 razy ot hime

a-prattiin® ot himee.

1 oa-voddin® like he understood.)
in or shine, no odd
de i sticker

n’ xone)

. scems like he's plum happy—
know, o umer,” he hoilers out lust

"I got niy kid to chawin® gum!™
T. G B.

JOYCE KILMER
Foduy the Sixty-ninth prrades—
1 cannot see them throush the teees

The trees who it their arms in thanks
That those they love veoowanduered back,
And eall o benedition down

Upou the ones who stuwed biehind

To guird the trees of France

Unhendingly  pr
‘The ty stand $6 Mmnly therr,

The thin line of cternity,

Not anow nor riin cap wash {rom them
Thelr ecertain immortality

Xty-ninth parades today--

oM

EN ROUTE
Cascades of chattered French
Qutside the windew of your compartment:
FIal whee BQUAYE 88 3 Stamg, e
And snoring, the single sort
That makes married life u borror
Mubtipiied by maun,
And whistles—ulws
Bhrill, penetrant, ins

whistlas,
tent

WHAT DID YOU

HAVE YOU ANYTHING
TP SAY FOR ’
PuUBLICATION,

R
arivn b 3
3 e W ned 1 b

TO REST IN PEACE

To the Editor of TIIS STARS AND STRIPES:
I have read with much inlerest articles ap-
pearing in various papers regarding the ad-
visability of sending the bodies of our boys
back home. .
Is it kind, is it right to disturb the dead?
Is it kind to bring fresh sorrow into homes
already racked with pain? The ideniity of
our boys will never be lost, for France will
consider it a sacred trusi to keep their rest-
ing places green and beauliful. Let them lie
in the land for which ihey gave their lives,
for the spirit of our boys will never die and
will always be a comfort to those left behind.
Is there one boy who would have wished to
be taken bome in the condition that must be?
I do not think so. The late Colonel Roosevell,
who had lost much in this war, stated freely
that the bors would prefer to lie where they
icell, and his own son sleeps in Frange
No doubt the sight of the lasi “rosting
place”™ would comfort wmany parenis, but
would not the last memory of the living give
them greater and more lasting strength and

A blur of dim lights

Through the dew-wet windows;
A sheepy RTO.

On o station platform:

S5 lurehing

- fellows,

L the unattalnabloe.

¥s whistles,
. orasping, {w

Feet like lee,
And a chill breeze
Through a broken window

REY and aching:

Lers that twitch,

Wakefuliress and

And whistles, always
Harsh, harrowing,

Rocue,
Lient, QM

SWAN SONG
O you Brest camp.
O, rest camp.
t-Swept Brittany.
4 ocamp:
_ Weuslove-best camp
Sane us we love reveille

Yankee guest eamp,
By-request cimp,
Pull o' chow an® tents an' things:
Joke and jest camp,
Yeu're the best camp,
Bure as pigs have purple wings®

u Brest cammp,
vert  blest camp,
i afl about;
Joyfullest camp
ITear the rest camp,
When my keeper lets me out.
- PGB,

WAITING
; 1itst for none, oh Time, and thou.
ide:

Deluys of others thou eanst nec'er abide,
Thou. Futher Time, must walk thy parrow
Reaping the harvest which thy sey

mow
White 1
Yo
Enosngh
“Phie
Wihen

Thou

too.

road.
hark

thou daughter of the Mother Moon,
adritt all those who come not snon
o please thy fan List 10 mio-e
roops will zoon ho ting o'er the
th ate of onr departure due?
Tide, how long wait we for you?
CHanLEs Mastey

THE M.P’s WILL GIT YOU
(Begging MMr. Riley’s Pardon)

iy has conte to France (0 stay,

s nadd niieys up and heep the

ELEN

ayi
War 13 over and the

But now rhe wll
is done,

We want 0 go to Paris just (o have a Little fun,

But : i emmpy it is the

one thing keeps us b
t M

£Ot an enile ¢ve 1o Ketch you on a

Tw
spr
2o dou't

1Ay to take o trip, and
about.

will git you if you don’t walch out’
who thought he'd

don’t you
e
O the M. D,

Onee there was

& doughhoy

try stali,
And when he went 10 bed at aight—be didn't
Ho ot
The sergeant thought he saw bim leave his bunk

er “ilore”;

They seoked him aill thronsgh Sngihind, France
tnd everywvhere, I four;

Bt tinally they found him locked tn walls with
bars $0 stout

!Jolying Your overcoat; H
The consciousness of a neck, !
of the best bovs in the Army and

there by the wall

And when they turned the covers down he
wasn't there at al,

The Hled his name ut revellle, he didn't un-

courage?

Lot the gold star shine fortl, waiching over

and keeping fresh the memory of the bors
who sleep in France.

Witrarn M. Crang,

Szt., Hg Co., Hospital Center. A.PO 721,

- STILL BLOWING

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

The writer is a buzler with the outfit
shown below, and having blown against some
‘aptured
the prize in an Army meet in 1013, he is now
sager to compete against any of them. or
those in the Nav .

This ix a challenge. and 1 wonld he pleased
to have vou give it space.

J. H. Cuizen,
Bugler, Co. A, 34th Inf.

{The buglers are writing so many letters
that we believe they could be induced to enter
a contest in some far realms. What joy., with
no notes of veveille to stir enr slumbers while
they would be away' But whoe on earth would
blow “Prepare 1o Mount” if the boat was in
the harhor waiting {or us?—Editor }

CHESS AND CHECKERS

To the Editor of THIZ STARS AND STRIPES:

1 have entered my name as a publie enter
tainer at chess and checkers for the American
Expeditionary Forces. 1 would like to ar.
range a chess mateh with the Freneh chess
champion and with the London chess cham-
pion. I hope to meel James Ferrie, the
Scoteh champion, in a checker mateh for the
international title.

You can let all chess and checker devotees
know that I expeet to start a tour of France
in the near future. I will play simultaneousiy
chess and cheekers with as many as 100 play-
o at one time, and will play blindfolded
zamies with as many as 15 players at a time,
A leiier from those inferested in a chess or
ehecker tournament would be appreciated.

N. W. Baxks,

Cpl. Co. E, 310th Am, Tr, AP.QO. 727,

World's Checker Champion.

LOST WEST POINTERS

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

To you we come with a heart-breaking
query——that of another lost nnit. Perhaps in
the sympathy our condition may create, oth-
ers may become more satisfied with their own,
I refer to the West Point Candidates' School,

After writing the exams on March 21, we
were promised an early departure either to
our divisions or the Siates. According to the
very lale reports, we are still here at Beaune,
We have been granted a life scholarship with
the A.EF. University and are endeavoring
to enjoy iis advantages,

Nobedy knows; mobody cares for us, We
are denied the privilege of returning with our
outfits, The fact that our present organiza-
tion is a provisional one has caused our folks
to surmisc things, The situation is, indeed,
embarrassing and we trusf that you will sug.
zest a remedy. . P, W,

]
l

HEADLINES OF A YEAR AGO

From THE STARS AND STRIPES of
May 17, 1918
“HONOR TO THEIR VALOR"—
Says France’s Premier of Americans.

THEY'LL, BE OVER, GEORGE
HIMSELF AND DOZEXNS MORE—
Weber and Fields, Maude Adams, Elsie
Ferguson, to Join A.EF.—Billie Burke,
Jim Corbett, John Drew, Lillian Rus-
sell; Nobody's Been Left Out.

CALL FOR MILKMAIDS GOES
OUT IN STATES—Woman’s Land
Army Appeals for Overalled Volun-
tee

MOTHER'S LETTER TO BE DE-
LIVERED BY END OF MONTH—
Sunday's Harvest of Home Messages
Already on Way to States.

ARMY TAKES OVER JOB OF
HANDLING ABF. MAIL--M.P.ES.
Will Aiso Care for Express Sent to or
by Soldiers.

FOR LIMBER LEGS

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

Now that American sporis and games are
sprouting out all over France, there is one
thing that has been overlooked and to which
1 would like to call your attention and ask
your help,

I bave in mind a eross-country hike and
kindly ask your co-operalion in getting the
necessary poermission and having the proper
military arrangements made to pull this off
as a sporiipg event or (o demonstraie the
value of military training.

The hike is to be against time. or competi-
tion with light marching order. If it is lert
{o me to decide the route, 1 would choose
Geneva (Ain}, and Brest as the starting and
finishing peints. or any othor routé agreed
upon.

I have been In France with Co. A, 33rd
Engineers, for 11 months, and at present aw
attached to Co. B, 512th Engineers, at Luzg.
Niévre. I have done some hiking in the Phil-
ippine and Hawaitan lslands and feel conf-
dent of accomplishing the proposed hike.

Joux I Cizew,
Cpl, Co. A, 33rd Engrs., D.S.

{Ain't you had enough hikin® vet, buddy?—

Editor.}

WELL? WHO KNOWS?

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

On the editorial page in a recent issue you
attempt to answer {wo gquestions under the
heading “Ask Grondpa.” Allow mo to correct
you. The word “doughboy,” as applied to a
gravel agitalor, did not originate in the Phil-
ippines as von state, but in the Indian cam-
paigns whieh followed the Civil War. Per-
haps, you do not remember Frederick Rem-
ington's® picture of “The Doughbey,” drawn
in the lale 80's. it was of a plaing Infantry.
man in full kit

As to “buck private,” you are right as far
as you go. In the Civil War, poker first as.
sumed ils place as the national indoor sport,
and in those days it was actually played with
2 buck which passed with the deal. So origin.
ated the term, “passing the buck,” as ap
plied to interior Army tactics. and naturally,
the private being the man to whom the buck
is eventuzlly passed. became himself the
“buek."”

Graxpps.

OUR OWN TRIBUTE

To the Bditor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

Permit me to make a suggestion that may
attract the eye of someone who could start
the movement,

Why can’t the American Expeditionary
Forces colieet from its members enough
money to raise a memorial shaft to the com-
rades we are leaving behind in France. Such
a monument could be pluced at Washingtlon,
and would mean more to us than any the of-
vilian population would erect; it.would.be our
own gift and our own privilege. ¥

Well, the M.Ps will gfl ;'ou i vou don’t watch
out. - H, C C

{Stick I~ out; that's what we're doing.~—
Editor.}

W.T. A,
Pvt, Machine Gun Bn.

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:

I request that you .publish this letter as
soon as possible.

Recently an artiele, “The 2nd Division at
Chiiteau-Thierry,” by General Omar Bundy,
U.8.A, appeared in Everybody's Magazine,
and on page 64 of ihe lLiterary Digesi lor
March 15, 1919, appears the following, to
which I take exception, in reference to Gen-
eral Bundy’s ariicle:

“In this authoritative account by the high
cominanding officer, some disputes as to just
what parts were played' by different units of
Marines and Infantry are cleared up. There
is mention, for instance, of an Infantry unit
that attacked by mistake and thus, .even
though ordered back to the previous line and
so deprived of official giory, nevertheless, may
claim, unofiicially, the honor of purticipating
in the great advance. As-General Bundy
puts it M his earefully corrected aceount:

“ ‘In the attack on Bouresches, a hatialion
of the 23rd Infantry, finding that the Mae
rines on their left were advancing, also enger~
1y entered the fight, It was not the inten-
tion that they should advance at that time,
but this fact does not appear to have been
undersiood by the battalion commander, and
it was, no doubti, a disappointment to him,
as well us to his battalion, when he veceived
orders to refire to his old position. The re-
sults of the day's fighting were a number of
prisoncrs and gome machine guns and trench
mortars. Our own loss in killed and wound-
¢d had been heavy.”

As my battalion, the 3rd, was on ihe right
of the 23rd Infaniry position, and Maj. (now
Lieut, ColL} E. C. Waddill's battalion, the 1st,
was on the left, the article is apt to give the
wrong Impression, and, in faet, has caused
two marked copies to be sent to me. I did not
enter the altack of June 6.7, 1918, because 1
found that the “Marines on our left were
advancing,” but T did so because I was or-
dered to attack. I received orders at 4:15
p.m., June 6, that I would attack at 5 w.m.
As General Bundy states that he wrote the
article mostly from memory, I feel that this
point is probably not as clear fo him as it-is
to Lieutenant Colonel Waddill and myself,
also some other officers of our siaffs who were
present at the time we received our instrue-
tions.

Now, the editor of the Literary Digest
comes forth with his criticisms based on what
General Bundy has wriiten, and has not
noticed that General Bundy stated his article
was written mostly from memory and that he
probably knew mnothing of what instructions
the battalion commanders had received. So
now I would like to say a few words, ag I
think T"owe it fo all who are or were mem-
bers of the 3rd Battalion, 23rd Infantry, be-
cause it looks as if I put them up against a
proposition through “mistake.” It 1 took my
battalion forward on June 6 through “misun-
derstunding,” and “attacked by mistake,” why
was 1 not relieved of command and court-
martialed. because the casualtles were preity
heav¥? But as I have stated before, I never
heard that the battalion should not have taken
part in the attack until T read General
Bundy’s article.

The editor of the Literary Digest also
states: “"Some dispute as to just what parts
were played by different units of Marines and
Infantry are cleared up,” and ‘so deprived
of official glory, nevertheless, may claim, un-
officially, the bhonor of participating in the
great advance.” 1 am not attempting to de-
fract from the record of the Marines, beeause
they have done good work, or to elaim “offi-
eially” or “unofficially” any glory for (he 3rd
Battalion, 23rd Infantry; but [ do ask for
fairness, and T ciaim that the editor’s romarks
are extremely unfair, because he has made
such strong statements before he has made an
attempt to learn what instructions the bai-
talion commanders, 23rd TInfantry, bad and
kinow the truth of it all, |

CrarLes B. Buuorr.
Lieut. Cal.. Inf.

WHO SAID FAE{INE?

To the Editor of THE STARS AND STRIPES:
After reading in your issue of April 25, a
question of why the infantrymen are called
“doughboys,” and the aunswer attributing it
10 the old days of heat and dust in the Philip-
pines. I cannot but wish to set someone right
by stating the expression ante-dates the Phil-
ippine days by many years and infantrymen
are really called “doughboys” because they
are the flower of the Army. K
“Ax Orp Oxm.”



